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Church-going was god enough for wo-
inen, argued the sturdy miners of the Cros
Cut Coal Company. It kept their tongues
wagging on other themes than the short-
comings of their husbands. But for men!
Well, why should they, on this one day In
seven. when they might bask in sunshine
and breathe air unpolluted by noxious gas
and firedamp, shut themselves within the
narrow walls of Zion Church?
Yet, strangely enough, on this particular

Sunday in May, every one of them mani-
fested a surprising determination to be
numbered in Parson Marvin's flock, and
loud and earnest were the demands for
shoe brushes and "bolled shirts."

It was old Tom Caughey, boss of No. 7
shaft, who told Father Feeley the reason,
as he stood. hat in hand, when his spiritual
adviser came out from early mass.

"It's no hard penance you'll put on me,
Sather, for goin' to Pastor Marvin's church
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the day? Sure, it's little Arthur that'll be
preachin' to the people of Wymore Gap for
the first time. He's been away to college
these three years. an' they do say he's a
smart man--him that took many a ride
down in the carriage with me, an' has
played roun' the breakers ever since me
own Tim--"
He paused, and Father Feeley grasped

the thin, muscular band.
"With the maints by now, Caughey, never

fear. Yes, you go and hear young Marvin.
I mind him myself, a likely spoken and
civil-mannered lad, who seemed always to
love our mines and men."
Three hours later Arthur Marvin stood,with tightly folded arms, gazing from his

window across the square to the ehurchwhtich had been his father's charge, and
which, according to the rule, and regula-
tions of the denomination he represented,
might now become his.
Eagerly he watched for each familiar

face in that slow-gathering congregation.There was Mary MaGNeal, whose husband
and son had been killed in the explosion of
'91. She stRil wore black, and she had com-
pany in plenty, for there were pretty Be.-
sie Maguire, whose "Dick" had been caught
in a premature blast, and LUssie Dugan,whose husband of three happy months had
gone down with the last nasty cave-in, and-yes. there was dear old Caughey. A band
of rusty black still clung round his Sundayhat, though to Arthur it seemed yearssince he and Tlm-square-shouldered, light-hearted, honest intentionedTm-had chasedround the breakers together. Then one dayTim had gone down to work in his father'sshaft-and had never eme up aain. Just
one day! Arthur felts etat grip on his
throat. He turned abruptly frmthe win-dow as Caughey, with uncertain steps, en-
tered the unaccustomed place of worship.They crossed the little square together,Pastor Marvin tall, stalwart and proud, de-ste his threescore years; Arthur a trifleshrer, alight.' and fairer than his fa-ther, but with the same determination inhis bearing. and Lucy. We one in allWymore Gap knew Lucy's hit -y PastorMarvin had one day been caea suddenlyto Philadelphia, and when he had eomeheek Lucy had come, teo lome said she
was the daughter of a boyhood friend who,in dying, had bequs==thel the child to lbeMarvin.. Another popular tale held thatshe was the orphan of a repentant parish-ioner. Be that as It might, the gossilpsunited in declaring that Lucy had devel-

hedid not in de timme aeept the heartand hand of Artiur Marvin, then trulywould evtreauen= ot poetic a re-
siloby side Ather aa4 sa, low~eeneraiseathe~ui steps to the
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knowing many wonderful things, and yet-
They did not understand, but he did. It

pierced his very soul. Their disappoint-
ment was pitifuL In some way he had
failed them-how they could not say.
He reached his peroration. What was he

to tell them? That men no longer needed
miracles to convince them of the love and-
tenderness of God? Suddenly before his
eyes rose a grayish mist, and in the cen-
ter of it stood out the black-robed group
on the right-hand aisle. He faltered, stam-
mered a few words and abruptly folded his
manuscript.
The prayer which followed was more

lifeless, more cold than the sermon. Lucy,
listening as one frozen In shocked surprise,
forgot to bow her head, and, with wide-
open eyes, watched the face of the young
preacher, now almost harsh in Its stern-
ness.
She slipped out the side door, and when

father and son, still erect, still proud, still
silent, entered the parsonage dining room, a
bouquet of fresh spring flowers graced the
table. They seemed almost a mute, gentle
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Prayer for tolerance, for patience, but the
eyes of the eider man never strayed their
way. Finally he dropped his fork, his nap-
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The nest m g John Be-g-r, superSw-tendent of the Cram Cut Company's mines,
daminn pfrm is desk to face ArthurL' Hso Q #sard or the scene at

amo Chureb, and be Wondered if the young
hilow was ready to start anew in an hum-pier way, perhaps by asking the privilege
or holding noon prayer meetings in the
Iworks. e
"What can I do for you, Mr. Marrin?"

einquired, polney.
"You can give me a Job," Mr. Seeger.
The superintendent whistled softly and
eaned back in his ekair. Then he surveyed
he little fbrm Slpercously.
"Well, really, . Marvin. I don't believe
can accommodate you. Everything In the>fie is filed, but i there's 4 clerkship>pen within a-"
"Thank you, but I prefer the mines. If
here's any chance In No. 7. r*d like to be
ith Caughey."-
Superintendent Seeger almost whistled
Lgain, then drew himself up stiffly, as be-:omes one of his position when dealing
with a common miner.
"I think the matter can be arranged.

lood morning."
So after this fashion was the name oftrthur Marvin, graduate of the Frances
tllen Seminary, added to the payroll ofL'om Caughey, boss of No. 7. Not only
Lid he work under Caughey, but he board-
.d at the boss' simple home, where Mrs.
,aughey loved him for his own sake-and
rim's. Wymore. Gap gossiped over the at-
air for a time, then arose fresher and-more
xciting topics, and Arthur Marvin's future
was left to his own determining.
He. went down into the bowels of the
arth day after day, not only to dig, but to
fudy. By and by he changed to other
workings. He wanted to know something
if other veins, drifts and formations, and
ar into the night he talked with Tom
aughey, who knew the Cross Cut proper-
y as a good Mahometan knows his Koran.-Dvery Sunday morning Arthur went to
Uion Church to study something else-themnyielding features of his father and the
iathetic little lines which were beginning
o show in Lucy's face.
He worked on day shifts and on night
hifts, but It was always night down there.[he summer waxed stifling hot, and au-
umn swept on, cool and refreshing, but
he temperature in the mines did not vary.L'hen one day when the first snow was on
he ground, and the men, coming from be-
ow, looked like gnomes against the glisten-
ng hillside, Arthur Marvin again presented1imself before Superintendent Seeger. The
atter looked up Impatiently. What did this
;on of a preacher want now? Promotion>efore his turn?
"Well, Marvin, you must be taking a

lay off."
Perhaps in the tone was just a suggestion
hat men who were above their work were
,iven to taking frequent lay-offs. Arthur
nade no reply to the thrust, but plungedat once into the object of his call.
"There's a nasty bit of fire damp in No.',and the fans don't seem to carry it off."
"Most miners expect to contend with onlyIre damp. They don't anticipate a picniclown there."
Arthur flushed, but his tone was respect-ul.
"This is not an ordinary amount nor an>rdinary kind. It means-trouble."
Seeger whirled round in his chair impa-.iently.
"Our foremen are supposed to look afterhese matters, Mr. Marvin, and I believeItandish, our inside man, is perfectly com->etent.
Arthur did not mention that Standish had>een too intoxicated for three days to dis-inguish between fire damp and illuminat-
ng gas. He lowered his voice a trifle."Mr. Seeger, unless something is donehere'll be an explosion within five hours."The superintendent rose, flushing angrily."Permit me to remind you. Marvin, thatrou asked mne for a job in the mines, notts my adviser-"
-His next words were lost in a deep, re-rerberating detonation, which shook therery foundations of the long, narrow officeuilding
The two men looked each other silentlyn the face. No need for explanations now.Prom adjacent rooms peered frightened.aces, and the next instant from the dis-ance came the sound of many feet hurry-ng toward the top of the shaft. White tohe lips, but with a great determination>urning in his eyes, Marvin reached the)lace even before the startled superinten-lent. Yes, it was No. 7-and Caughey wastown there.
The old heartrending scenes were re-en-Lcted. Arthur had witnessed them before.r'he anguished faces of women hoveringtear the shaft and about the carriage, thewaiting stretchers, that first awful load ofUnaimed and blackened forms, the instantf horrible uncertainty, then the cry ofTies-"Fire!"
Caughey and half a dosen of his menwere entombed in one of tile chambers far-heat from the shaft, with the fire creepingIlowly toward them.
Seeger had been directing the efforts ofhe rescuers, but now there was more u-yortant work at hand. The property ofris employers was endangered, It could be

aaved only by flooding the mines, He hadtarted toward the long-distance telephoneooth, when Marvin stepped in hispa."Mr. Seeger," he said, quietly, "thruan't be more than five feet between

workings of Nos. 7 and 6, and Caughey andhe others must be at the far end of the
;angway In 7--If they're alive. I knowvery inch of that ground. A light charge
if dynamite would break the wall, They'd
aave a fighting chance. At least, I couldret in and see."Sleeger listened impatiently, Hie was notblinking now of a few Imprisoned miners,

nut of the result to his company and him-telf if that fire was not controlled. He didiot realize the brutality of his next words.'They'd better drown than burn. Thenines must be flooded,.Arthur's eyes were steely as he watche4leeger disappear-. Then he turned swiftlytnd dashed toward the mouth oft No. A
haft. The carriage swayed sullenly overhe yawning hole. He turned to face Lucy."Oh, Arthur. this is awful I Can't they'lo something? Mrs. Caughey is nearlyrszed. What--"Arthur clasped her trembuni hands.'There's not a second to waste. I ve got toeat Seeger. When he comes back he'lllood the mines, unless you tell him to waitIll he hears from me,'
"You-"
"Yes; I'm going to break through Into No.

', or-- He bent over and kissed her.'Bend some men here. I'll need them-
hewould haeheld him, but already heiad stepped on the carriage, and with theattie and clank of cable drums Iie shotuit of sight. When Seeger csme 'back fromhe telephone, with determination writteni h1a'faoe, he met an equally determined

mit pale-laced girL. When he heard her

itory he exclaimed:
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WHITE HOUS KITCHENE

ARE MODELS OW. MODERN SAwITA.
TWON 'AND CLEANLINESS.

Small One for the Family Oeekins
and the Big One for State

Beaqets.

Writte for The Evenang Star.
Mrs. Roosevelt's kitchen-that is, the

kitchen in the President's house-is some-
thing that is of interest to every woman.
How the President's wife keeps house is
of as much import to the average. femi-
nine mind as how the President runs the
affairs of state in to the average masculine
one, so here is a little description of the
culinary department 'as Mrs. Roosevelt
found It. The present kitchens in the White
House are directly under the family dinini
room and the butler's pantry, In the north-
west corner of the basement. The original
kitchen, which was ised as such from the
time that Madame Atigall Adams was its
mistress until Mrs. Lincoln's regime, was
in the central part ,kf the basement, In
what Is now the engine room. The greatfireplace, brick ovens and heating crannies
are still there, but the room is just undeE
the shadow of the wide -front porch, and
must have been a dark place for work at
Its best. That was probably the reason why
Mrs. Lincoln had it changed to its preseni
sunny corner.

Furatshing Details.
There are two kitchens, a small one tt

the west, and the main one leading out Q
it, which Is about forty feet long b:
twenty-ive feet wide. Both rooms have
cement doors, while the walls are wains-
coted to the height of six or eight feel
with white tiles. These rooms are supplied
with every modern kitchen appliance. Ovei
on the south side of the large room Is a
great hooded range covering almost the
entire wall and provided with numberless
baking and warming ovens. In the cente
of the room is a long deal table, and sus-
pended from the cgilitn directly over it Ii
a mammoth circulp ng, on which ari
hanging the cooking uC~ils, brass kettles
and pans shining Ij b ished glass. Ove
on the north side 'o be room are twc
closets reaching f in cling to floor. Theli
upper parts are

' e]. and filled with
tinware and croc iry, bile the lower ha
divided into flour; Ine and cereal bins,
with other comp m ei for sugar, salt,
spices, and so fO. . Qyer on the south
side are the sinks and'npliances for dish-
washing, while o the orth, underneatt
the big windows Ith eir ground glass
panes, are the ai . In the north'
east corner of t fa y kitchen. whicl
Is furnished on a all- scale in the-sam
manner as the lar fone is the dumb-wait-
er, where the o or Je dining room. ii
sent up to the bu r's Antry.

State DivsNights.
As may be ima dfid,fti* something of an

undertaking to p' ;.atlof-tlte viands l
these kitchens or. t0#- magnificent state
dinners which ase giveneach winter in the
Executive Mansi6n, but thEtt It is done In
so faultless a -manner reflects. credit upon
those who manage it. The state dining
room is a stately, spacious apartment, but
it can only seat forty persons, and is now
too small for the number of guests who
must be entertained at these official func-
tions. For that reason during the past
three years the tables for these dinners
have been laid In the long corridors-an ex-
pediency which should make us realise the
necessity of a larger dwelling house foi
the President of this great nation.
On the night of a state dinner the entire

main floor of the mansion is turned Into a
fairyland of beauty. Every nook, corner
and available space is filed with' palms,
tropical plants, cut flowers and patriotic
decorations. Chains of var-colored elec-
tric lights are swung across the ceiling,
over the mirrors, and frequently outline the
floral designs. The table is as handsome a
rare buds and blossolns,- cut glass, price-
less china, silver and fine napery can make
it, while the bill 'of fare itself is such as
any lady of taste and refiriement would
place before her guests at a choice dinner.
It usually comprises from six to eigh4
courses, and is about two hours In bei
served.

An Oleinl Duty.
These dinners are, of course, offiial af-

fairs, .nd are given. by the President as a
part of his offcial duties. In consequence
of this fact it would' seem natural to fol-
low that the governent would pay foi
them, but such is not the case.- With the
exception of the miusi6 and flowers, the en-
tire expense is borne by the President. The
cost of each of these dinners rarely falla
below $500, and as there are three reguiar
ones-those to the cabinet, the Supreme
Court and the diplamnatic corps-besides the
lesser ones which constantly have to be
given the honor .of distinguished peo.
ple Whose duties bring them to the capital
and whose positions make It incumbent on
the President to show them -this attentio,
it can easily be computed what a draIn
these entertainments are on the executive
salary, The government appropriates 3gu,-000 annuatly for the expenses of the White
House. This includes -the $l800 paid to the
steward; all servant bire, with the exscep-tion of the cook, coachman apd one mald1all usual reparsand ordinary returnish-
ings. The Peident -will pay out of his
own pokt the housekeeper Mrs. Rloose-
velt hsinstalled.
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An Investigation by the 4
Truth of a Cure TI

Full Sigi
7be town of Ceie.. in autt. Couaty, Cat., i

tn a state of excitement over a miracle so Emar
volons as to be almost beyond beef. The 1al
papers have given columns to the discsion at a
case that. with all reverence, might jmtly be
compared with the -miracles at dd. -for here Is a
man whe was blind and he nos. spshem= and
he talks, powiaes, to asoe and he walg and
works. Pronounced incurable w later than the
spaing at last year. be Is this week aingling a
root and repairing a bulding.
So widespread became the fame at this atracte

of modern times that a San Franeiseo ERaneer
representative visited Chico and made a ther-
ough investigation of the case. Every sep of
evidence was sifted and the west searchiag in-
quiry served only to establish the truth of a cse,
that, although miraculous, is unquestionable.

Caumed by PaMLAYsis.
Jobn Hunter, who has suddenly become -ne af

the most Interesting personages on the comst, Is a
veteran of the civil war through which be served
in Co. C of the 130th Illinois Volunteers. He is
sixty-ame years of age, by ocupatio a carpenter.

1

JOHN HI
and buder, and residen e Orient street, Chic.,
When seen by the examiner representative. he
related a story that, were it not substantiated by
hia sworn statement and corroborated by all the

prominent people and oieials of the town, would
seem like a tale of eto..
"About four gears ago," .sald Mr.' Hunter, "I

wansuddmenly stateken with paralysis. I lust all
sanse of feeling and all power of wmvement ha any
right side, fraon heed te foot. I also pestly last
the power of speseh. I seen became intally blind
and wans o perfectly helpless that fer three eas
I wan confined to my bed.

Givem Up a- a De.4 Man.

"Any amI a moehpls odition itwol

its functioas without heroic measurs ad intense

'oesdiMe m case an ile ts etaxia
and mny family physician gave me every care and
attentien possble ut all his psestptios derteg
two years were powerlss ~to alleviate my mnfle'-
ina or In any yay' aford the alightst reiset. 1
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